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endowed the young man with an aggressive spirit, an impatience to press his advantage, which he was far from possessing. Wazemmes's feelings, born of memory, were of a passive kind, of a trusting and almost filial passivity. What he really would have liked was that things should begin again the same way as the first time. He thought he knew his role, which was not difficult, and he was sure, as much as anyone could be, of being able to perform it. A kind of inertia, if not actual shyness, turned him aside from desiring a new situation, which he would have to make up his mind to face. There was nothing to prove that he would emerge from it with his honour intact.
The curtains were drawn. The lights were shaded. There were plenty of books to be seen and near the window a big table covered with papers. The mystery of the setting and the lady, if it rather upset the idea of the feminine world which Wazemmes had made up for himself, was not of an intimidating character. As for the virginity which it was a question of his losing, it was not a very heavy burden. One could put up with it for a few days longer, or a few months longer, especially if it offered such compensations. Wazemmes had not set himself any time-limit. So let come what might. He was not such a fool as to spoil such pleasant circumstances.
But here was the lady performing operations upon "him which he had not foreseen. In the course of lavishing kisses, caresses, and deep-throated, disorderly interjections upon him, she was taking off his clothes one by one. He had no idea what part he ought to play in this proceeding. Ought he to assist in it by standing or moving so as to save her as much trouble as possible ? Ought he, as was quite likely, to return the compliment to the lady, whose own clothes, for that matter, seemed very ready to slip off her ?
But the lady did not seem to require anything of him except to let her do what she liked. The little difficulties which she experienced served her as a pretext for coaxings, for hysterical laughter, for marvelJings, for effusions. Wazemmes would never have imagined that it could be so